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£<*,Doeft graunt me hedgehog, then God grant me to© 
Thoumaieft be damned for that wicked deed* 

Oh he was gentle,milde, and vertuous. 

Glo, The fitter for the king ofheauenthat hath him. 

La. He is in heauen, where thou ftialt neuer come, 
Glo.Let him thanke me that holpe to fend him thither, 
For he was fitter for that place then earth. 

La. And thou vnfit forany place but hell. 

G/o, Yes one place clfe.if ye willhcare me name it, 

La. Some dungeon, G/o. Ypur bed-chamber, 

£4,711 reft betide the chamber where thou lieft, 

Glo. So will it Madame, till /lie with you. 

La. /hopefo. 

Glo. /know fojbut gentle Ladie Anne, 

To leaue this kind incounter of our wits, 

And fall feme what into a flower methode: 
is notthecauferof the teem.lcflc deaths 
Ofthefe P lantagenets, Henry and Edward, 

As blamefull as the executioner ? 

La. Thou art the caufe,and mofl accurft effeft. 

Glo. Your beau tic was the catife of that effeft, 
Yourbeautie which did haunt me in my fleepe, 

To vndertake the death of all the world, 

So / might reft one houre in your fweet bofome. 

La. If I thought that,/ tell thee homicide, 

Thefc nailes fliould rend that beautie from mj' chcekes. 

Glo.Ti lefeeies could neuer endure fweet beauties wrack 
You fliould not blcmifli them if / flood by : 

As all the world is cheared-by ihcifunne, 

So 1 by that, it is my~day,my life. 

£ 4 , Black night ouerfliade thy dav,and death thy life, 
Glo. Curie not thy felfe fairc creature, thou art both. 

La. / wouid / were to be reuengde on thee. 

Glo. Itis a cjuarrellmoft vnnaturall. 

To be reuengde on him that loueth you. 

La. Itis a quarrelliuft and reafonablc, 

To be reuengd on him that flew my husband, 

Glo. He that bereft thee Lady of thy husband, 

D)d it tohelpc thee to a bftter husband, 
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of Richard the third. 

La. His better doth not breath vpon the earth. ... 

Glo. Gotoo, he hues that loues you better then he could. 
La. Name him. Glo. Plantagenet. 

La, Why what was hee* 

Glo. The felfe fame name , but one of better nature. 
La, Where is hee# 

G/o. Heere, Shee ftittethathim. 

Why doeft thou fpit at mee # 

La. Would it were mortall poyfon for tny lake* 

Glo. Neuer came poyfon from fo fweete a place. 

La. Neuer hung poyfon on a fowler toade. 

Out ofmy fight, thou doeft infeamyeyes. 

. Glo. Thine eyes fweet Lady haueinfeaed mine. 

La. Would they were BaGIiskes to flrike thee dead. 

g/o. I would they' were that I might dy e at once, 

For now they kill mee with a liuing death. 

Thofeeyes of thiiie, from mine haue drawne fait tcarcs. 
Shamed their afoea with ftore ofchildifli drops, 

/neuer fued to friend nor enemic, 

M)' tongue could neuer learnc fweete foothiBgwords: 

But now thy beautie is propofde my fee: 

My proud heart fues, and prompts «ny tongue to fpeakc. 
Teach not thy lips fuch fcorne, for they were made 
For killing Lady, not for fuch contempt. 

/f thy reuengefall heart cannot forgiue, 

Loe here /lend thee this lharpe pointed fword. 

Which if thou pleafe to hide in this true bofome. 

And let the foulc forth that adoreth thee? 

/laie it naked to the deadly ftroke, 

And humbly beg the death vpon my knee. 

Nay, do not pawfe, twas I that kild your husband, 

But twas thy beautie that prouoked mee: 

Nay now difpatch, twas I that kild king Henry, 

But twas thy heauenly face that fet me on : Here fie It ti fall 
Take vp the fword againe, or take vp me. the fwortl 
La Arife diflembler, though /wilh thy death, 1 
I wil not be the executioner, 

Glo. Then bid me kill my felfe, and I will doc it. 

La, I haue alreadie. 
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